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CREATIVE CHEMISTEY

coffee and the nurse has put a beet into the mouth of
the infant King, saying: "Suck, dear, suck. Your
father says it's sugar."
In like manner did the wits ridicule Franklin for
fooling with electricity, Bumford for trying to improve
chimneys, Parmentier for thinking potatoes were fit to
eat, and Jefferson for believing that something might
be made of the country west of the Mississippi. In all
ages ;ridicule has been the chief weapon of conserva-
tism. If you want to know what line human progress
will take in the future read the funny papers of today
and see what they are fighting. The satire of every
century from Aristophanes to the latest vaudeville has
been directed against those who are trying to make the
world wiser or better, against the teacher and the
preacher, the scientist and the reformer.
In spite of the ridicule showered upon it the despised
beet year by year gained in sweetness of heart. The
percentage of sugar rose from six to eighteen and by
improved methods of extraction became finally as pure
and palatable as the sugar of the cane. An acre of
* 'German beets produces more sugar than an acre of
Louisiana cane. Continental Europe waxed wealthy
while the British West Indies sank into decay. As the
beets of Europe became sweeter the population of the
islands became blacker. Before the war England was
paying out $125,000,000 for sugar, and more than two-
thirds of this money was going to Germany and Aus-
tria-Hungary, Fostered by scientific study, protected
by tariff duties, and stimulated by export bounties, the
beet si^gar industry became one of the financial forces
of the world* The English at kome, especially th